affair. There's to be an all-night session. Shall I put
Tintin to bed ? "

" I want to put him to bed myself. Please say I'm
coming immediately. Fabian must take the glycogen
solution out of the steriliser in twenty-three minutes and
then call me."

She picked up the child. Mitsuro gently extricated
the sleeping rabbit from the hands of the sleeping Tintin.
Outside, in front of the windows, all the birds in the
garden suddenly began to sing, and Herr Fabian could
be seen fetching the snake Emil from the wall and
carrying him to his cage. Helene lifted her head and
then she noticed that the day was dying and that the
first mother-of-pearl evening cloud was stealing over
the sky, which was still light.

*e Are you tired ? " asked Dr. Mitsuro, looking at the
yearning and austere line in which her chin swept away
from her throat.

" Yes, a little, perhaps," she said, and carried the child
carefully up the stairs that led to her attic.

'* You ought to smoke, too. It is stimulating," the
Japanese suggested, and smiled.

** I'm taking kola now," she replied.

** Shiva has secretly prescribed injections for himself,"
said Mitsuro softly. " Everybody is keeping himself
going as best he can."

"Yes, Mitsuro," said Helene, standing in the door
of her room, the child in her arms. " Can you realise
that there are still people who have a midday meal and
sleep^at night?"

Dr. Mitsuro stood on the stairs in the reserved attitude
of the Asiatic; he had the rabbit in his arms ; / a light
was reflected in his spectacles and he smiled.

** Patience," he said.   ** Patience, patience, patience."

This word, four times repeated, encompassed a lifetime.
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